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THE MAN WHO WAS TIRED
OF HIS WIFE

Uy LUCILLE VAN SIA'KE
topjrteht liuttcrtck Ce.

- !- .- ...M A.UB sure, none ui irn; uuiL-i- i ev-

erted themselves te make things

ilcitint for her ; they did And, however,

. she was n convenient person te

laeff. Especially en maids' days out..

Mirjery never minded hew many
dropped In te impromptu Thurs-A- u

suppers. Ner hew many unruly
Sidles flecked te Ler back yard. She

M visiting mothers-in-law be
jibed en tier.

sparkling .Tunc melted into n lan-ml- d

Jul)--. Bcrlbu, who was nlwnys
Jt her uerst in het weather, began

. fret. Margery's irrenrcsslble vigor

u an insult; the pace that intriguing
person set had become n galling

Jir. Set t"rr0 was nover tt werJ
from' Margery te suggest thnt Bertha

m88t de anything that Bertha didn't
te de. Things might have gene

Tlenc this way for the rest of the
nimmcr If rhiirlcs hadn't stupidly taken
te quoting Margery nnd boasting nbeut
vfirrery very much, as though she were

nn.l In. worn heir
)Ja father. Thnt wns the straw that li' ..!. . 1' '
krekc
IUUI1

tins camel back et Bertha a pride.
..l. -.-i--. Kn blttl-rl- one llUmld

". ,"" wriiw, "And. remember,
. 'nere s only one In - llfnti.

nltht erer n seeming trllle thnt Chnrlcs
lest bis new-foun- d serenity of spirit and
old thing co narsn mat ucrtna uis-ttlv-

in hysterics.
"Hit run down," Dr. Ilnswcll veuch-itfc- tl

In answer to Charles' convent-

ional question when the doctor enme
denn te the perch after giving Bertha
a wild opiate. "Deuced het even for
this lime of year. De her geed te get
a change of air."

Oullcn. Mill annoyed by his Irritnt-(- n.

canine. Charles nlcadcd business.
But under the doctor's urging he agreed
te go for ix week-en- d and leave Bertha
Tflth the Hnwuens for August.

Margery wns nil sympnthy : she drop-Be- d

in en the morning they were leaving
te hear Bertha's fretful grumbling
about necking.

"Loek here." she burst out In her
impetuous way. "I wish you wouldn't
fe nwny feeling this way about me! 1

told iew long age ahat I'm net the bad
let ) en keep thinking me! Truly, I'm
net. Hut you de make me want te shake
ieu, jeu dear silly! You're such n
bungler! 1 in going te see this through,
though, and when you come back, say
hbeut Hie last week In August or the
flret of September "

"Hew dare jeu tell me what te de!"
Bertha's len;?-Hlle- nnger broke. "Oh,
hew 1 hate you ! If 1 weren't se
tired and sick thnt I can't keep fight-
ing you any longer If you weren't In
my own house! I suppose you'll get
him In the end; you're already winding
Mm around your little finger. I sup-
pose I'll upend the rest of my life hating
you; lint l ten you ngnt new, i ii
take ctery cent et numeny i can get;

"Juit If I write you or telegraph
you, jeu'd come back, wouldn't you?"
Margery's tones were very gentle. "And
put en n, Mft gray dress with n frilly
flchu and de your hair high llke Aunt
Debs? I've brought you n comb like
Aunty Debs old silver Migree iiaeK
comb. It would be just sweet in your
htlr."

"Ge away. I hate you 1 And I al-

ways hated his old Aunt Debs! Ge
away!"

Margery went. She went with her
jaws ih ut tight.

Over the week-en- d she golfed and
wan and played tennis every mtuute.

the was feverishly active; she wns
really waiting, bright-cye- d and alert,
for Charles' return. He had planned en
coming back Tuesday. But Monday
night i after n hectic Sunday with an
exacting Ber'ha) found him. cap nnd
bag In bend, burrjing up Margery's
path like a boy. He whist'ed the call
he had taught her years before.

" l.e Cinderella !' he called softly
under her windows. "Come en down.
There' a prince hanging nreund ; nn
old prince who feels like n party!"

Sh i nme te hlni unwillingly. Her
Uw Iiipm took his breath away.

"Yeu dntling!" he whispered.
"Yeu geese!" she retorted.
"Rut jeu are a darling " he

caught her in his nrms. She. beat her
fists against him. "Yeu beast! She
bared her teeth at him. "Yeu bcasl,
you're spoiling; everything "

She fled, lcnvlng htm amazed, angrier
at hr-- and at himself than he had
ever bepn before in his life.

Her sunny self, she phoned him
in the morning.

"Weren't we thinl-act- y last night?"
The blithe gexl humor of her made his
heart sing with joy. "It must have been
that moon."

"Serrj I wns such n cad " his
rueful voice told the story of his slccp-1c- m

night. "I don't Mippese you'll
understand, but there're times when
I "

"Times when if you'd give me a de-
cent handicap, I might win nine holes
' " she interrupted gnyiy. "I'll take
Teu en this lnernin? or, if you re lit a
hurry te get te town, I'll wait till
afterncen. Bet you n ball, a hole or
unubing you say "

Jin agreed very humbly.
"And." ,.hf Btnmninrnil tut ft hit.

yii-he- did you leave Bertha?"
"Oh, fine!" he answered perfunc- -

wrin
That ias the next te the last time

that thev ever spoke te each ether nbeut
Bertha

Thi're followed wonderful dns for
Cflarl !),.,,. jn w,i,,, ),0 jvt,,i s ,

Lapp dream. Days In wlrch he fairly
batkeil in the Minny sweetnes of Mur- -

.S'fy's perpetual geed humor.
Id rather be with you than any

f8' l cvfr knew," he blurted out boy
iMjly one unforgettable evening. It had
mined, they had been dining en her

,pereh.
uank you kindly, sir," she a!d,

weugh flattery had turned her head.
absurd rhymes always made him

laugQ

''J"0""!, though." he declared
wnchly. "I'd rather be with you thanany en! .''

Hhe moved behind his chair. Ile
afterward that that wns the

Jn l ? hi? he5(1 bncl nKftlnst hfr arm
Sir fingnrd wuoetli I1I3 unruly

tf"!0"''',.!10. "ngulnrly unaprrcclathc
imJ,?' (,"ln ' Hll murmured witht0,,ff,t. for T ,len,t tuPI,0!ie") n the world was ever nicer
i.?Bn t,,!m rve ,lfCM t0 y "''s

m altogether vain
latent VC ,0?', U: rvc I,aid wltl'

fntRrcst- - It's .1
P0''"-den'- t arrest you forecenH-th- e such nu exorbitant rate."

from . iUi1 "m "Shtly as he sprang
chair. "Don't spoil it!' her

of . ?gai" "'"' the dreamy sweetness
fc,lrln'f ,,a-- wh"n e ""'I mid

wVan'ralrt te blew his whistle.
fWi,u IlV0U whr" yn,,'rc illRnified,

Sim?i bls wfunlland puppy with
paws, but when you are-w- hy,you re like a gorgeous great Dane "

"lit, anyhow, you nlwnys think et
..?" a deg." He was bitter.
wcntadJS"K hew dcar,y l levo nn'1

fn,!,7, (laJ 'ny tllnt sometimes X seemi or you than Is feasible
I KnOW " ol.e Inl. ,..1 I.I.. -

sweri-vB- f P''w. "Veu sometimes
r vr. iu . - i.r, JVJ' tw .nu i.iuiu limnKti b,,t u n't mak your-i- (u lurry ab9yt n,u gi,c put hcr han(s

'
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Coming
Anether fascinating levo story

By Ruby M. Ayrcs
Something of n modern Cinderella

waB Sally. Her family wanted n
son se hcr very birth wns n dis-
appointment. Se also through hcr
girlhood she was nlways

Vie One Umvantcd
Ruby Ayrcs, writer of fascinating

levo stories, reiatea Sally's trials
nnd final happy romance in a new
aerial, beginning
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011 hh shoulders nnd smiled serenely.
Want te knew what it is. this feelingyou have for me? It's pcace."
Hid hands sought hers nnd gripped

.. !!IJu.t don't get sentimental nbeut

rninuin
that n man feels this way nbeut. It'susually hi. mother or his sister; once
In u great while it's his wife. In this
nartlcular case I'm lucky that It hap.pened te be me. I enjoy it se" Her
droll chuckle slipped out. "Yet I don'tfee at all upllftlr.Ii about It. I just
feel ike a lucky little pussy sunning
myself niter n saucer full of -- mnm
net stolen cream, y'undcrstnnd, but

mm i:ii)(i l'rovidencc poured outfor me "
(

"Yeu nbsurd child!" he scolded hcr.
V? ye." knew 3u lmvc ,l very bad

liablt of comparing folks te nnimnls "
ltd flattery when I de," she as-

sured lim. "I tnlrl mil 1rmn. --n l.n.
I have lieatw and heaps of rctpect for
uiumui. j. ne dears are he Honest thnt
I diagnose ever them by the hour."

Margery was In n of toned mood
out .ailing one day. Charles was his
nicest self. Uren.cd, a geed twenty
pounds lighter than he had been when

Mr.--t hailed him In the nprlng, he
smiled Inzily up at her. And when iie
smiled like that she forget everything
in the world except the fact thnt they
were pals. Something of her little-gi- rl

adoration for him alwajs came back
into her gruy eyes at Mich n time. She
exulted in the droll lift of IiIh eye-
brows; she gloated ever the sturdy set
of his (dieuldcrs, but she grieved ever
his irresolute mouth

. "It's net fair," she found herself
thinking passionately, "that just be-
cause I was born n few years toe
late he didn't recognize me, that he
didn't knew enough te wait for me
the stupid dear! He'd never have got-
ten stodgy and bored if he'd kept play-
ing nreund with me ! He'd never have
grown into any tired business man
he'd have been my merchant 'prince!
And he'd have dashed oft te all the

corners of the earth whenever
the spirit moved him nnd come home
just bubbling with his old-tim- e fun.
Oh, If he'd hnd n son or two that
month of his would have been firmer,
and if he'd hnd a daughter or two hew
chivalrous he'd have been ! The cal-
endar simply wasn't fair to him or
te me."

The sail flapped Idly in the calm.
It was se still thnt they could
almost hear the faint click of the knit-
ting needles nnd the throaty breath-
ing of their chaperon, who hnd
slipped Inte bremHic dreams. Charles
reached out his hand nnd imprisoned
Mntgery's. She did net open hcr eyes,
she let her Augers rest In his for a time,
hut when she pulled them nwny

uniiied and gently shook hcr
head. Of all the memories that Charles
kept of her the tranquillity of that mo-

ment wns the en thnt always remnlned
preennnt with inexpressible longings.

They dined together en the club-
house perch. Margery was gay and
sparkling. She tensed Charles unmer-
cifully. They lived through a stupid
game of bridge in the Habitual Med-
dler's house. She was the only bnd taste
that their summer had left in their
mouths. She always ran true te form,
and that particular evening she hnd
cackled much about "When the cat's
away the mice will piny." Joined by
the scorn they hnd In common .for her,
they both of them solemnly ejaculated.
"Oh. damn !" In chorus as they shook
the dust of her pathway from their
feet. It wan se funny nnd unexpected,
their saying it nleud nnd together, thnt
they lnuclicd immoderately as 'they
strolled homeward in the cool starlight.
Ills arm slipped across hcr shoulders In
exactly the same friendly way it had
when she was n little girl nnd they had
prowled sleepily homeward from the
village band concert.

"Itemember hew Aunt Debs used te
leave the freezer out for us te scrape
AVedncsday nights?" he asked sud-den- b

.

"TLfore we stirted." she answered.
dcmurelv removing bin arm. "I told the
Medel Maid her wages would he decked
if she didn't leave at least a pint nnd
a half of pineapple sherbet en the cellar
stairs landing."

"Yeu treasure!" he exclaimed. "I
don't knew what your peer old Charley
bev would de without Miss Imp."

"Be sure te -- ue senu for old Miss
Imp." She genly mocked his senti-

mental tone as she opened the cellar
doer. "Oh. I almost forge, something!
vi.iii Ten're dleclns it out I've nn er- -

rntid don't let any salt run down in
the can. I'll b Imrk In a jiffy "

He henrd her little roadster bang out
of the yard as he set the freezer en the
kitchen table. He waited five min-

utes, ten minutes; he began te get very
Impatient.

"Don't see why she didn t tell us
where she was going," he growled peev-

ishly at the whining trudge. "Don't
sen why hhe's se blamed secretive about!
wkwe nhn wns ceins: " nnd when the
car slipped back up the drive toward the

J.1... ii.-- . frtrt lint ,WflAl
the deuce did you go?
querulously.

"Just where T pleased." she answered
saucily. She said mere until
the last appetizing spoonful hnd dis-

appeared.
"(iet am thing mere te eat? he nsked

beviihlv. "That stuff makes me posi-

tively hungry, hct's cook something."
"fnn'r. I hnve te finish nncklng."
"Packing what?" Ills dismay was

absurd. "You're net going nnywliere?
"I'm going te just the opposite of the

'nut of the overvwhere into the here' of
thnt slushy old e. I'm

nini of the here into the every
where, old dear. Hack en my This
is enough te last n peer work-
ing girl for n lifetime."

lie was terrifylhgly tall as he steed
beside her. He caught her te him se
swifilv that she had no time te dodge.

"Yeu can't go!"
Her strengtli surprised him, She was

out of ills nrnis and through the door-
way befero he could comprehend hew
shu'd done it.

"Can't I though?" she flung back
at him. "I can de whatever I please.
And the next thing I plense te Is
te give you your medlclnt. Wnnt te
take It standing or will you sit down?"

He was trembling with rage. lie

"Don't you worry. I'll take whatever
I think Is te me." His tones
were menacing.
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